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EVERY BOY AND GIRL who subscribes Now to Roy 
Rogers Comics can take advantage of this wonderful offer. 
For only $1 .50 you will receive o full year's subscription . . . 
12 exciting issues ... plus this powerful magnifying glass. 

THIS WONDERFUL GLASS is perfect for your school 
science class studying rocks and insects. You con also use 
it for reading fine print and blurred or worn inscriptions. 
We know that every boy and girl has always wanted a 
magnifying glass like this. That's why we've made this 
special arrangement so that you'll have a chance to get 
one at a low, low cost. Think of it! Just $1.50 for 12 exciting 
issues of Roy Rogers Comics plus this powerful magnifying 
glass in a plostic case. 

HURRY and clip ihe coupon below and if you are already 
a subscriber you can still take advantage of this exciting 
special offer. We'll start your new subscription when your 
present one expires and send you the magnifying glass 
right c 









% 














■BM 


M 


^ 


Mail To: DELL PUBLISHING CO., INC. 
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10 W. 33rd St., New York 1, 
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entertainment. The De.U code elimi- 
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when your child buys it Dell Comic 
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jlin. "DELL COMICS ARE GOOD COMICS'" 
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and n<* addKi 

DELL COMICS ARK GOOD COMICS 




ft fWJlTH A SQUEAL OF RA6E, THE BLACK CHARGES, 
■" '\ \!\l MOUTH OPEN, QODGIHG THE LOOP/ 




gUT ROY'S FOOT, LANDIfJS, STRIKES \-Jt^' 
A ROUND, LOOSE STONE... P^ 




LET ME HAVE A LOOK AT 
THAT SHOULDER, L1SHTNIN 
EASV, BOH CAN'T 40U TELL j; 
I'M * FRIEND? SOUEALA 
F ^OU WANTTi 




Under roys sympathetic touch, the fierce 
tension leaves black lightning's musclesi 




CALL ME ROV, PARTNER/ >S 

VES.IN.A MONTH OKTWO.LISHT-^ 

\NING WON'T LIMP. ANDMA7BEIN 

= RECOVER, ] A -/EAR, HE'LL BE AS SOOD AS NEW, 

IT LIMP WOULD SPOIL 




I COULD ARREST YOU FOR HORSE 1 
J STEALING.' BUT I HAVEN'T D( 
[ M/WBE A TALK WILL STRAIGHTEN 
^ THINGS OUT WITH KINSWELL! CLIMB ] 
UP-,, BEHIND ME, SILLY LANG/ 




fOME HOURS LATER.. 



WELL, ROGERS.' YOU^ 
LOST NO TIME CATCHING 
THAT SCAMP.' BUT 

WHERE'S Mf HORSE.' 




W YOUR HORSE WONT SO ^ WHAT? THEN 1 
' ANYWHERE FOR A WHILE r MR. \ HE'S USELESS ] 
KINGWELL/ BLACK LIGHTNING IS FOR RODEO 
5AFE--BUT WITH A BADLY f^ WORK/ 
V STRAINED SHOULDER. 




^ NOW- YOU CAH CHARGE THIS 80Y WITH 
f THEFT IF YOU WISH.' BUT WHEN I TELLHOW 

HE HELPED LIGHTNING ESCAPE YOUR BAD 

V TREATMENT, I DOUBT IF ANY COW COUNTRY J 

JURY WOULD CONVICT SILLY LANG/ 




ON THE OTHER HAND, I'LL MAKE 
YOU AN OFFER FOR SLACK LIGHTNING.' ] 
TWO HUNDRED DOLLARS FOR A /HUMPH.'" 
LAMED HORSE.' YOU MAY , 
TAKE IT OR LEAVE IT/ 





SEVERAL TIMES IN THE NEXT THREE WEEKS, BULLET 
* MAKES THE TRIP FROM LQNGHORH TO BILLY LANG'S 
CAMP IH THE HILLS--AND 8ACKA6A1N.' BUTOHE 
DAH FINDS HIM HEADING FOR TOWN ON A RUN! 



BREED OF THE PIONEERS 

Pieces 

Eight 




The dusty covered wagon of the Taylor fam- 
ily reined up at the adobe hut with its cool 
well, a good spot for an overnight stay. Cal 
Taylor and his young son Danny helped the 
mother and two girls out. 

The toll, thin man who came out of the 
hut was oddly pale of skin, despite the hot 
western sun. 

"Tex Alder's the name, and I've been sick 
indoors a lot, folks," he explained immedi- 
ately. "Need some money quick to get well. 
Reason I'm telling you is because I'm ready 
to sell my map to an old fort, loaded with 
Spanish gold and silver!" 

The Taylors stared at each other, aston- 
ished. Tex Alder paused to give them a drink 
from his well. Danny's eyes narrowed, no- 
ticing that Alder cranked up the heavy 
wooden bucket with no sign of "weakness" at 
.all. And didn't men serving prison terms come 
out with untanned skin? 

Alder was unfolding a map, which showed 
a winding trail through the hills to a broad 
river. "Stumbled on fort ruirrs here, along a 
cliff. Most folks forget their history, how the 
Spanish were out west long before us. They 
founded 5anta Fe in 1609, Left some old 
river forts. And look what I dug up there . . ." 

He held out some round coins of silver and 
some eight-sided coins of dull gold, stamped 
with the portraits of Spanish royalty of the 
17th century. 

"Why, those are doubloons and pieces-of- 
eight!" exclaimed Danny excitedly. 

"Right, Sonny. I see you remember your 
history lessons," praised Alder. "Now, I'm 
too weak for that long trip and hard dig- 



ging there. So name me a fair price for my 
map, and you get all the coins you can dig 
up. Maybe $5,000-$ 1 0,000- or more, who 
knows?" 

"Why, that would save us years of hard 
struggles at cattle ranching, like we planned," 
said Taylor, feeling for the leather pouch 
tied to his belt. Danny knew it held their 
grubstake of $500 to start in ranching. . 

"Wait, Dad," spoke up Danny, suspiciously. 
"How do we know there's really a fort at all?. 
He might just be using these few coins as 
bait to swindle us . . ." 

"That's right," smiled Alder, seemingly 
without rancor. "Well, I'll just wait till the 
next party comes along and make them the 
offer." He folded up the map and turned 
owaf. 

Cal Taylor glared at his son. "He's not 
trying to pressure us into it, like a swindler 
would. He's a sick man, desperate for quick 
cash, that's all." 

Danny swallowed, his face burning. 

Taylor called Alder back. Yet something 
was wrong and Danny coufdn't quite pin it 
down. . . . 

"Don't, Dad!" yelled Danny suddenly, as 
the light dawned. "The map's a fake and 
there's no fort. The coins are counterfeit, too, 
even if they're made of real gold and silver. 
Alder made imitation Spanish coins with his 
own mold." 

"Those are mighty serious words, son," 
frowned Taylor, "accusing a man of crooked 
dealing without one shred of proof." 

"Here's the proof," cried Danny, holding 
out two of the coins, one gold, one silver. 
"Tex Alder should have studied his history 
better himself before he made these fake 
coins— out of the wrong metals. Spanish 
doubloons were always made of gold. Pieces- 
of-eight out of silver. Look at these . . ." 

The round doubloon was silver, the eight- 
sided coin yellow! 

"You're going to explain all this to the 
sheriff," soid Taylor, quietly. 

Danny grinned. Tex Alder realty looked 
sick now. 




£N THE DA RKNE5S OUTSIDE THE PMTRi WINDOW, ' 
% TW BIG5HAPES MOVE OFF-ONE SUCKINGTHE BURUED 
' TIP OF HIS TRUNK AND GRUMBLING TO HIMSELF/ i 




IF SOU DON'T KNOW ABOUT A PAIR OF \^ 
f ELEPHANTS ON THE LOOSE, YOU'D BETTER 
SEND POC KELLY OUT--TO O0S0METHINS 
FOR A1E-- BECAUSE I SAW THEM! NEXT THINS, 
. MAYBEXlLHAVE^ifeRUNNlNGFITS/ 






BCHS.MKS.STRIPeS 15 INSIDE \ „ 
THERE/ PASS VOUR ROPES AROUND\ | 
TO KEEP THE ENTRANCE CLOSED- \\ \ 
THEN PULL THE WAGOW __ ___-<Al_\ 
BACK TO TOWN.' 





"HIS NAME WAS JEAN PAUL ROBART.BUT MOSTLY HE 
WAS CALLED "GRIZZLY- BECAUSE OF HIS SIZE. HE 
COULD TWIRL A FOUR-POUND AXE LIKE A SWITCH IN 
HIS FINGERS. 



L r GRIZZLY'S ON A 01 ET, BOYS - — STARTING 
NOWfKEEP GRUB OFF HIS PLATE, AND HE 
N-^-l 1 1 n "Af SHRINK; 




° ANO LIFTED HALF THE LOG'S WEIGHT, SO 

THE HORSES COULD GET IT STARTED AGAIN?GRIZZI 
WAS A FRIEND OF MAN AND BEAST f " 





"BUT THE FINEST THING I EVER SAW GRIZZLY ROBART 
DO.WAS ONCE WHEN WE WERE DRIVING LOGS.THE 
RIVER WAS PRETTY WELL COVERED WITH 'EM 

"SURE ENOUGH, THERE WAS A YOUNG DOE.CAUGHT IN 
THE MIDDLE OF THE DRIVE--- LIKELYTO BE CRUSHED 
ANY MINUTE, THE LOGS WERE BUMPING ALONG. 




'THE REST OF US ALL THOUGHT GRIZZLY ROBART 

HAD LOST HIS HEAD..." 




/ HE'S crazy; nu man ^^ 

1 COULDGETTHECRITTER J-™* 
pk OUT OF THIS DRIVEf^,/ 
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" AND WITHTHEHUNDRED-AND-FIFTY-POUND 

DOE UNDER ONE ARM, AND HIS PEAVEY FOR A BALANCE, 
HE STARTED FOR SHORE." 

"HE WAS WADING THROUGH THE SHALLOWS WHEN WE 
SAW THAT DOE REACH UP AND LICK HIS CHEEK '/IT '■ 
WAS HER WAY OF SAYING, THANK TOUT 




* HE WAS UAKIN6 LEAPS FAR WIDER THAN AN ORDINARY 

MAN WOULD EVEN BARE BUT HE 

NEVER MISSED7" 

" SHE STOOD THERE WATCHING, AS GRIZZLY ROBART 
WADED BACK TO CATCH A P ASSING LOG." 



SO DON'T TELL ME THAT ANIMALS AREN'T EVER ) 
GRATEFUL.' I'VE SEEN IT, AMI ' > ■ — ^— 





the hunter's herbs 



The Indians who live on the shores of the Great Lakes are fine hunters and 
trappers and often use wild plants as lures for game. One tribe uses the roots of the 
blue wood "aster burned in a fire to make a smoke which' attracts deer. A smouldering 
fire of the dried roots is made on a day when a gentle wind will blow the smoke into 
the woods. The hunter hides himself near ihe fire until the deer approach. 

Another little known trick is to wash muskral traps in water in which the leaves 
of the alternate-leaved dogwood shruh have been boiled. The very powerful scent 
drifts away in the water when the muskrat snare is sunk in a lake and muskrats" 
follow the scent right to the trap. To remove any odor of a previous catch from a 
trap, these Indians wash them in boiling water filled with pieces of maple tree bark. 
U'hen the trap is reset it is scentless and does not frighten away other animals! 
BELL COMICS ftflE GOOD COMICS 



TRACKING 



Here are some of the "signatures" an- 
imals make with theii feet. They are 
drawn as they would appear if a perfect 
print were made — if the animal were 
walking on soft, wet ground or on snow. 
The hunter or trapper seldom sees them 
this way. Usually, only a part of the 
animal's foot will show, and, some- 
times, the frontiersman sees only a few 
claw scratches. This is particularly true 
in dry country or on rocky ground. 

It is important to be ahle to recognize 
the print each animal makes, but a 
hunter must also know the habits of the 
animal he is tracking. If he sees small, 
many-boned prints, which look like 
those of a raccoon, far out on dusty, 
dry land, the experienced hunter will 
know that they are more likely those of 
some other animal. Raccoons like for- 
ested land and they usually stay near 

Many animals make prints that are 
quite similar. A coyote's prints look very 
much like a wolfs except for size, and 
it's sometimes very hard to tell a large 
dog's tracks from those of wolf or 
coyote unless you understand the an- 
imal's habits and know where he will 
most likely be found. Domestic animals, 
lost in the woods, make tracks, too. 
The cloven hoof of a small pig can be 
mistaken for that of a deer and a tame 
ox's hoofprint looks very much like that 
of a buffalo. The frontiersman can rec- 
ognize tracks but he understands the 
wild animals, too, and this is what really 
makes him a good hunter. 
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DO YOU NEED 

EXTRA 
MONEY? 
k $ 40.00 

r IS YOURS 

for selling only 50 boxes 

of our 300 greeting card line. 

And this can be done in a 

, single day. Free samples. Other 

leading boxes on approval. 

Mail coupon below today. ' 



It costs you nothing to try. s 
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Mail This Free Trial Coupon Today e=i 
CHEERFUL CARD COMPANY 
Dept 260, White Plains, New York 




CHEERFUL CARD COMPANY, Dept. 260, White Plains, New York |Lj J 



